A   BRASS   HAT   IN   NO   MAN'S   LAND
hundred and two unburled Frenchmen, lying as
they fell, to the left of me; while opposite there are
the corpses of fifty-five German machine-gunners
by their guns, the cartridge belts and boxes still
being In position. Viewed from the technical and
tactical point of view their dead bodies and the
machine guns afford a first-rate exposition of modern
tactics. Later, when the ground hardens, and we
can w^alk about without fear of drowrning or being
engulfed, I take officers over the battlefield and
point out the lessons to be Iearnt5 having in view
the positions of the dead bodies. The stench Is awful;
but then, and only then? are we able to get at the
dead for burial. If the times are hard for human
beings, on account of the mud and misery which
they endure with astounding fortitude, the same may
be said of the animals. My heart bleeds for the
horses and mules. We are In the wilderness, miles
from towns and theatres, the flood of battle having
parched the hills and dales of Picardy in its advance
against civilization. Like all other floods, It carries
disaster in its track, with this addition, being man-
made, and Ill-founded, as It Is, In Its primary7 in-
ception, It lacks the lustre of God-Inspired help.
God Is wrongly claimed as an ally, byrboth parties,
to the detriment of the other; wrhereas the Almighty,
benevolent and magnanimous, watches over all and
waits the call to enter - but not as a destroyer.
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